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ON THE DISABLING EFFECTS OF A BOOM. 


It is two vears before the convention meets, and I am not willing to sit 
on a stool and look pretty that long. I prefer to be in a position to say 
what I think ought to be said, write what | think ought to be written, and 
do what | think ought to be done. I am advancing in life, and cannot 
spare two years out of my life just at this time. W. J. BRYAN. 


HIS must be taken as the most authori- 





tative expression extant of the precon- ’ ' mee 
vention mood of a presidential candidate. y/)) Wf 
Broken up into its component parts, it ap- Wf!) y; S U, 
pears that the fore-boomed candidate must {7/ Yi fy ABM YY 
for a period of two years sit on a stool and |7//// yy Mf 
look pretty. He is no longer able to write Li ie ZY, Yl 
if 


what he thinks ought to be written, nor 
to do what he thinks ought to be done, 
nor to say the things that ought to be said. 
In effect, those two years are lost out of j 
his life. These are considerations that _ 
must give pause to over-eager aspirants ‘ 
for the presidential chair. Those who per- 
mit the boom to light upon them must be 
considered as having accepted this blight- 
ing compromise. Of course, Mr. Bryan will not submit to it. The very 
thought is repugnant. Who can imagine the Great Conservative Force 
dammed up as to all his parts of speech, repressed in all his noble passions 
for the things that ought to be done, and even shackled and shorn of the 
privilege of thinking the things that ought to be thought! No wonder, in 
the face of these humiliating handicaps, that all the rest of the availables, 
from Fairbanks down, are pressing their bonnets more closely upon their 
brows, so that the buzz of the bee shall not be heard of the multitude. 


OHN BULL seemed rather pleased at our meat exposures, but since the 
investigators have got at his jam-factories and sausage-works, John 
Bull’s glee is less noticeably jubilant. 
> . - 


THE FOLLY OF THE OVER-PROSPERITY THEORY. 


ANKERS, on the occasion of their annual gatherings, are supposed to 
supply themselves with, and to secrete only, the ripened and wisest 
thoughts of the most expert thinkers. Nevertheless, if we are to judge by 
some remarks of Robert B. Armstrong, age thirty-three, metropolitan 
financier and word-magician, bankers do sometimes listen to a lot of fool- 
ishness. Armstrong, before the New York bankers the other day, ex- 
plained all the woes of the present day by what he calls “‘ an overdose of 
prosperity.”’ Not only is prosperity responsible for our troubles, but it is 
the cause of all the bizarre and disturbing 
and hysterical efforts at reform. In short, 
we are so prosperous that we are restless 
and unhappy. And we are so well off that 
we have more time to think how we might 
be better than is good for us. What a 
curious obsession is this that turns up pe- 
riodically, the absurd notion that the peo- 
ple from sheer excess of prosperity fall 
into such grievous ways that only a good 
long fit of hard times can effect a cure! 
Economically, we are still floundering 
about in the old pre-Harvey days, when 
all sickness was supposed to be due to an 
excess of blood and a severe blood-letting 
the panacea for all ills. We are not so 
fortunate as to know anybody who is suffering from an overdose of pros- 
perity. The Armstrong theorv is one of those deceptive generalizations 
which under inspection dissolve into utter foolishness. 























HAT STORY of a dog-tag found in a can of meat is evidently a news- 


paper canard. 
. se 


66 TAMMANY whoops for Bryan,’’ says a newspaper head-line. And 


it’s the same old whoop. 
* 


CHICAGO is now in a turmoil over the color of its trolley-poles. The 
Chicago soul revolts at the present dull-red things. 
J > — 
OES it occur to anybody in the midst of these booming times to inquire 
where is Esopus on the Hudson? Ever hear of it? 
_ . * 
REAT SCOTT! Here is the Drevfus case again. Seems almost like 
our Patrick case. But, then, the Dreyfus case is settled. 
> . >. 
PRINCIPAL, accused of hugging a schoolma’am, is acquitted. Now 
the schoolma’am is mad because the verdict carries the implication 
that the principal didn’t want to hug her. Women are funny. 


. * * 


THE SAD RESULTS OF REFORM IN JERSEY. 


HO shall measure the guilt of the reformers? Here is New Jersey 
suddenly grown exasperatingly intolerant of sin and vice and com- 
mon human failings. Due to a burst of excise zeal, Sunday for some 
weeks past has been a day of closed shops so far as liquid refreshment for 
man is concerned. Jersey has been Raines- 
lawed almost to the point of despair. Hot 
cries go up from parched throats, and no 
soldte is anywhere in sight. An old man 
in Jersey City had been in the habit of 
playing pinochle on Sunday, regaling him- 
self meanwhile with a mug of beer. Sud- 
denly he found his mug of beer snatched 
from him. Pinochle remained, but its es- 
sence was gone. In short, pinochle with- 
out its accompanying mug of beer was like 
a mirage of tempting groves in a desert. 
With his pinochle and beer gone, life had 
nothing more to offer this lonely Teuton, 
and he sought refuge in suicide. For years 
this man had been a welcome sight to the 
neighbors. He sat by the window playing his favorite game and sipping 
his cherished drink. The very look of him was soothing and restful. He 
gave quietude and relief to an unquiet street. Now he is but a memory, a 
tragedy, if you will, a sad monument to a state’s sudden lapse into aridity. 
One would think Jersey had enough misery without this, what with the 
mosquito and the “‘ new-idea ”’ politician. 
> . . 
HAT the Dockstader coat, after twenty-two years of platform experience, ° 
is lost may not be a serious national event, but it’s a sad blow to 
humor. 

















R. J. D. ROCKEFELLER broadly intimates that he is going to write 
a book. You can almost hear the pencils of the enemies being 


sharpened. 
a . . 


WI!tH nearly 3,000,000,000 bushels of corn, a bumper wheat-crop, and 

60,000 men in one section of New England alone getting an increase 

of wages, who dares go round groaning about the awful state of the nation? 
. * * 


APOLEON KENNEDY, having fourteen children, and hearing that 
President Roosevelt is giving forty-acre farms to persons thus filially 
blessed, has applied for one. We hate to be the bearer of disappointing 
news, but we must tell Mr. Kennedy that the President does not carry his 
race-suicide views that far. 







































































A SEA-LULLABY, 
HE little mermaidens are blinking their eyes, 
The catfish is purring away ; 
The moonfish is slowly beginning to rise 
And the dogfish commencing to bay. 
The starfishes twinkle far down in the deep, 
The seahorse has gone to his stall ; 
So sleep you, my baby, oh, slumber and sleep, 
For drowsiness covers us all. 


Oh, down in the sea all the shadows now creep, 
And the shadowy shad will supply us with more ; 
And the drumfish is muffled in dream drummings deep, 
And the oyster reclines on his oystermoor. 


The sea-cow is mooing out over the bars, 
The whale has been whaling its child 

For asking the garfish to smoke some cigars 
And waxing the seal till ’twas wild. 

The porpoise is poising itself for a drift, 
The skate is up north on the ice ; 

So sleep you, my baby, while wavelets will lift 
Your cradle in swayings so nice. 


Oh, down in the sea all the haddock have had 
With the herring a hair-raising romp on the floor, 
And they sleep in the shade of the shadowy shad, 


While the oyster reclines on his oystermoor. 
WILBUR D. NESBIT. 


LOST AND FOUND. 
PPORTUNITY knocked once at a man’s door. 
‘Come in,” said the man. ‘* Who are you 

and what do you want ?” 

‘«l am Opportunity,” replied the visitor. 

«I’m sorry,” said the man; ‘ but this is my 
busy day. Can't you drop in to-morrow ?” 

Some days later Opportunity, happening in 
the vicinity again, met Failure. 

‘«Hello!” cried Failure. ‘Where are you 
going ?” 

‘«T really don't know,” replied Opportunity. 
‘«T was to call on a man, but I guess I’m lost.” 

‘¢ Then I guess I’m found !” shouted Failure ; 
and he hurried to the man and dwelt with him 


ever after. 
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COMPETITION USELESS. 


WHAT JIM K. HANNA OF MUSCATINE SAYS. 
IM K. HANNA of Muscatine says it gets so hot in that town in summer that people 
sometimes start their furnaces to cool off their houses. 
was so hot that when he sat down on a red-hot stove he froze to it, and a baby that fell in a 


bonfire got frost-bit. 


be ashamed to tell of a cyclone that did nothing more remarkable than blow the feathers off 
a chicken. He says he saw an Iowa cyclone one day that waltzed up to a chicken and blew 
the chicken right out of its feathers and left the feathers just where the chicken had been, 
without disturbing a single feather, and that when the farmer tried to catch the bunch of 
feathers they flew up in a tree and laid an egg that was nothing but a shell. 


had blown a straw plumb into the egg and sucked the meat out. 


& GS 


up 


MAKING A 


THE SEA-SERPENT—‘‘ Why should I show myself ?”’ 


They have cyclones out there, too. 


+ 








BEAR LIVING. 


He says that one day the air 


Why, Jim says that he would 


The cyclone 





SUMMER BOARD ON THE FARM. 


HE day’s work was done, and Farmer Fodder sat on 
his front porch after supper, smoking his corn-cob. 
His wife was pottering around a hollyhock-patch 
near by. 

‘* Maria,”’ 
outlook for summer boarders ?” 

‘«Never better, Henry,” she responded cheer- 
fully. ‘*Every room is taken by nice city people 
who love the simple life of the farm and want their 
victuals right out of the ground.” 

‘« But the garden ain't showin’ up very spright- 
ly, I noticed to-day, Maria,” he said in a doubtful 


he said to her musingly, ‘‘ what’s the 


tone. 
‘‘Why, Henry,” laughed Mrs. F., 
Now that we have the telephone we can order what we 


‘«*how rural 


you talk! 
need right from the city market, and the freight-car on the trolley-line 
lands it at our back lot.” 

‘‘What about eggs? 
further. 

‘* That's plenty for our own use, Henry. 
nice and fresh, just out of the warehouse. 
and he says we can have all we want and whenever 


We've only got a dozen hens,” he queried 


The boarders can eat 


storage eggs I wrote to 


the man about it, 


we want them.” 


‘*How about the milk? Is old Brindle equal to a houseful of 


people ?” 

‘*She's most dry now,” Mrs. F. admitted, «* but I guess she'll give 
As for the others, six neighbors of us have combined, 
and we'll take a certain number of cans from the early milk-train.” 
‘« That one that comes by before any of the boarders get up ?”’ in- 


enough for us. 


quired Mr, Fodder faintly. 

Mrs. I, blushed a little and nodded. 

‘* Hadn't I better clean out the well ?”’ he ventured. 

‘¢ Not unless you want to, Henry. Mr. Jenkins told me the Rural 
Water Supply Company would have a hydrant in our back yard inside 
of two weeks.” 

‘* Maybe the boarders won't like what we give 'em, Maria,” said 
the farmer tentatively and in some trepidation. 

‘Fudge, Henry!" laughed his wife. ‘ They 
difference. Real milk would make them sick to the stomach, 
fresh egg would seem so weak to them they'd think something was the 
matter with it. You don't know city people like I do, Henry.” 

Farmer Fodder gave two or three hard puffs on his corn-cob. 
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THE CHURCHLY 


‘¢ Maria,” he said softly, ‘‘ you 
ought to go to Chicago and start 
a meat-of-all-kinds-for-family-use 
factory.” 

‘If I did, Henry,” she re- 
plied, snipping off a hollyhock 
somewhat vindictively as a form 
of emphasis, ‘‘I'd make more 
money at it than you do at farm- 
ing. 

ALMOST A CREATION, 

Jinks—** That bathing - suit 
is quite a creation, isn't it ?”’ 

Winks—** Well, let’s see. A 


creation is made out of nothing, 
Yes, that’s almost a cre- 


” 


W. J. LAMPTON. 


isn’t it ? 
ation.” 
SAFE. 

THINK we should be careful 

about eating these canned 
things, my dear,"’ said the young 
husband. ‘The papers are full 
of articles saying that such food 
is neither clean nor sanitary.” 

‘*T have read those things,” 
replied the proud bride with an 
air of superior knowledge. - «« And 
I always make the market-man 
give me the cans with the bright- 


est, cleanest labels ; and, besides, 


I have the cook wash them thoroughly before she opens them. 
your little wifey is one who keeps her eye on things. 


JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
FLORA ZABELLE IN ‘‘ TWIDDLE-TWADDLE " 
AT WEBER'S MUSIC HALL. 

Some nonsense mixt with every day 's 
The wise man’s rule of health. 
That's why we all go to your plays 

And gobble laughter’s wealth. 


Some beauty with his nonsense, too, 
The wise man wants, and—well, 

That's why Joe Weber hired you, 
You're charming, Miss Zabelle. 


You see, 


VERY UNUSUAL. 


| KNEW a girl—great glory! what a peacherine was she! 
I couldn't figure how she saw her future lord in me. 

Fact is, she couldn’t, either, though in cold or sunny weather 

We gadded ’round to picnics, balls and theatres together. 

She knew me so completely that she couldn't fall in love— 

That is, at least, she didn’t—though I wooed her like a dove. 

In brief, we never married ; in its stead we’re bully friends. 


So ‘‘ happy ever after’ 





NAME FOR IT. 


’ is the way the story ends. 


S. W. GILLILAN, 


Ss 


SS 
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** Ah understan’ dat Deacon Jones has bin charged wid chicken-stealin'—an’ he wuz a pillah ob de chu'ch, wuzn't he? 


**No; he wuzn't a pillah. 


He turned out ter be wot dey call de nave.”’ 





ENJOYS THE SCENERY. 


Sue—‘‘ George, have you got it fixed yet ?”’ 


Georce (under the machine for twenty minutes)—“‘ Certainly. 


THE BRUTE, 
6¢] EARLY became wedded to Art,” boasted the prima donna who R.S 
had just done a sample warble for the hard-hearted manager. 


‘*Yes? And how long, pray, 


have you been a widow ?” 


MY BEARDLESS BARRISTER, 


HAD trouble with the owner 
Of an adjoining lot 
About a trifling matter— 
I scarce remember what— 
And resolved for my amusement, 
And to aggravate the brute, 
To engage a lady lawyer 
On the matter in dispute. 


When he got that lawyer’s letter 
My neighbor threw a fit. 

She not only sued for trespass, 
But served a capias writ. 

A civil action she began, 
Likewise a case in tort. 

Oh, one needs a lady lawyer 
If he’s going into court. 


Her plea in surrejoinder 
Made defendant's counsel hum, 
And she set the ad quod damnum 
At a most audacious sum. 
When our case went to the jury 
She had but to show her face. 
Ves, it takes a lady lawyer 
To put ginger in a case. 


The upper court rejected 
The question of appeal, 

And rebuked defendant’s counsel 
For exuberance of zeal. 

The full bench then accordingly 
A rescript kind sent down— 

For a lady lawyer’s smile dispels 
The stern judicial frown. 


When I asked my fair attorney 
What her bill for fees would foot 
A cheque for what she mentioned 
In a billet-doux I put ; 
And I found it is by suing 
That a lady lawyer ’s pleased, 
For of her heart in mortmain 


I.am now securely seized. 
WILLIAM LINCOLN BALCH. 





I am just staying under here to enjoy the beauties of the landscape.’ 





WHY THEY CALLED HIM “EXIE.” 











** The last time you were sentenced, what were you guilty of ?”” 
‘Well, yer honor, | wuz sent up fer horse-stealin’, but dat ain't 
I wuz guilty uv.” 

** What then ?”’ 

‘* Judge, I'm almost ashamed ter confess it; but | wuz guilty uv 
hirin’ a lawyer ter defend me."’ 





has been a paper-hanger in the village of N 
years. In his varied house-cleanings he has been accompanied 





for many 


by his youngest boy, whose name 
seems to be ** Exie.”" The old man 
has grown very’ garrulous, and is 
prone to notice and discuss the vari- 
ous wall-ornaments found in the 
homes of his patrons. The house- 
wives seem to think this is especially 
true when he is working by the hour. 
He was papering a room lately for 
Mrs. L——. 

‘““Yes, Mrs. L——; I am very 
fond of picters,’’ he said. ‘I always 
have time to stop and look at ‘em. 
Did you know my boy here was 
named after a picter? Well, he was. 
Ma and I had been trying to think of 
aname. We wanted something real 
nice and uncommon, but couldn't 
find any nowhere. Finally I found 
just what we wanted. It was up to 
the minister's, where I had _ been 
a-workin’, and it was the name of a 
man on a picter. A mighty hand- 
some picter, too. I told ma about 
it, and she liked it first-rate, so that's 
what we named him—Ecce Homo. 
A right handsome name, ain't it?” 


AT NINE, 

sof DON’T enjoy calling on Bessie 

Warr,” stated one of the young 
men. 

*««But she’s a clever girl and a 
good talker,” said another. 

‘I know. But her father was 
a bugler in the army, you know, and 
at nine every night he takes down his 


old bugle and blows ‘taps.’ 
‘¢ Well, what does he mean by 
that?” 
« «Light out.’ ” 














BLAMED IT ALL ON 
SUN SPOTS. 
HE wandering book -agent 
found the old man sitting on 
the fence frowning up at the sky. 

‘«Good-morning, sir!" greet- 
ed the agent with professional 
briskness as he drew a volume 
from his yellow grip. ‘*Let me 
interest you in the most wonder- 
ful work of the age—* Earthquakes 
and Their Causes.’ ” 

The old man kicked at a liz- 
ard and growled, 

‘*‘No use to show me that 
book, young fellow. I know jest 
what causes an earthquake with- 
out turning a page.” 

‘* Ah, you are very well post- 
ed, sir. What, in your opinion, 
really causes such a _ disturb- 
ance ?” 

‘Why, sun spots.”’ 

‘‘H'm! Perhaps you are 
right. But, now, in regard to 
volcanoes. I have a little sci- 
entific volume here” 

‘No use to show it, mis- 
ter. I know as well as I am 
sitting on this rail that sun 
spots made old Vesuvius spout 
up again.” e 

‘* Well, every man to his 
own opinion, you know. As 
long as you don't care to read 
any scientific theories on the 
mysteries of nature, perhaps I 
can interest you in some prac- 
tical farm hints. You havea 
dairy? Yes? Well, here isa 
little volume that will tell you 
just why milk turns to clab- 
ber without any warning, 
and "—— 

‘« Know all about it. Lost 
ten gallons yesterday. Sun 
spots caused it.” 

‘“You don't say? Well, 
do you know why horses suffer 
with the colic in the spring ?” 

‘*You bet your barlow I 
do! Sun spots, of course. 
Lost a mare that way last 
week, and the next day I read 
where some furrin astronomer 
had discovered a whole passel 
of new spots on old Sol. You 
can't fool me, mister.” 

‘*No; I don't think I'd 
try.” But returning to farm 
hints. Do you know why chick- 
ens have the pip?” 

‘*Sun spots.” 

‘‘And why dogs have 
fleas ?” 

‘*Sun spots.” 


** Well, you are the limit. 
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HE LEFT IT. 


‘**| understand Gaddsby left a good reputation here.”’ 
**Ye-yes: | suppose he did. That is, he brought one here with him and had 


none when he left."’ 











NOT A BIT STYLISH. 


Marie—*‘ Does Marjorie smoke ?”’ 


Erny.—‘‘ Heavens, no! She's hopelessly old-fashioned."’ 



















But why do you look so cross 


to-day, old man ?” 


‘*Waz-al, I'll tell you. The 
barn was struck by lightning, 
cyclone carried the stable 
away, mule foundered, incu- 
bator blew up, and, to cap the 
climax, the old woman ran 
away with a minstrel man.” 

‘‘Great Henry James! 
And to what do you attribute 
such a streak of bad luck ?” 

‘“Why, sun spots, bub— 
sun spots.”’ 

And the old man blew his 
quid at a wide-eyed grasshop- 
per and hobbled back to his 


shanty. VICTOR A. HERMANN. 


HONEST MAN, 
—~ you love me when 
I am old ?”’ asked the 
kittenish damsel with the cork- 
screw curls, the false frizzes, 
the suspiciously bright teeth— 
and the large bank-account. 

‘*Why, I love you now, 
don't I?” asked the plain, 
every-day, matter-of-fact, un- 
diplomatic man who was trying 
to provide for his future. 

And oh, brethren! the 
voiceless wynd that drifts across 
the open Polar Sea was a hot 
wave compared to the atmos- 
phere that surrounded him in 
a minute. 


JUST THE THING. 

First tramp—** 1 t’ink I'll 
go inter de insurance business, 
Bill.” 

Second tramp —+Huh! 
Dere’s nuttin’ doin’ in dat.” 

First tramp— Exactly !” 


A LA HORSE. 
+s PA,” asked the little Wise 
boy, ‘‘ how do they dock 
a ship?” 

Mr. Wise never looked up 
from his paper, but answered 
off-hand, 

‘*Dock a ship? Why— 
er—why, they cut off its rud- 
der; of course.”’ 


SORRY HE KR, 
wre kisses a Mrs. 
May wish he had Mr. 
*Twere better a miss 
Than a hit when he kissed her. 


Jones —**Why did you 
give that woman on the car 
your seat and leave your wife 
standing ?”’ 

Browne — ‘Great Scott, 
man! that was our cook !” 


























THE PROFESSOR—‘“‘ Ah! there is a magnificent specimen of the great 
aqua spiderinus, or water-spider. and he’s a perfect monster. I must cap- 
ture him for the Museum of Natural History."’ 


GOING TO SWING HIGH. 
OME small girls were playing in a lawn-swing, while a boy, a trifle 
older, stood near watching them. One little maid said, ‘I'm go- 
ing to swing so high I can touch the sky.” 

The next added to the height of the imaginary ascension with, 
‘I’m going higher’n that—’way up in the clouds.” 

Then Margaret, anxious to set a limit that could not be surpassed, 
made this astounding announcement, ‘I’m going high enough to hug 
God's heels.” 

The little girls laughed, but the boy looked shocked. 
ly thought such irreverence merited swift and terrible punishment, for 
he said sternly, ‘‘ Margaret, if you say that again you'll be lecture- 
cuted.’ 


. 


He evident- 
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2. The doctor hears strange sounds in Light-fingered Bill's chest —— 








THE PROFESSOR'S DISCOVERY. 


LIGHT-FINGERED BILL TAKES UP THE DOCTOR'S TIME. 

















The great aqua spiderinus. 


SOME DISCURSIVE DIDACTICS. 
O MAN is licensed to speak merely because he has thought twice. 

What a short life lacks in length it sometimes makes up in breadth 
and thickness. 

He that is down needs fear no fall, but he is in imminent danger 
of being trampled upon. 

The rain falleth alike upon the just and the unjust, but the unjust 
usually has an umbrella. 

Those who look upon life as a game of chance usually find the 
cards stacked against them. 

The man who hasn’t an axe to grind is usually found turning the 
grindstone for somebody else. 

The beauty of a free government is that the less freedom you have 
the more government you are likely to enjoy. 


To seek an office and 
CHAFING, 
Prickly Heat, 
DANDRUFF 
Quickly Relieved by 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 
** Antiseptic, Soothing and Healing."’ 


Medical Caronicle, Baltimore. 
yaaa in Chafing and Itching.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 


*¢ A Real Luxury for bathing and sham- 
pooing, and a protection against con- 
tagion.”’ Med. Press. 


The Packer Mfg. Co, New York. 


not get it is to be a place- 
hunter; but to hold office 
for a generation, that is 
patriotism and statesman- 


ship combined. 
THOMAS SPEED MOSBY. 


DISCRIMINATION. 
LITTLE girl had been 
to the store to buy a 
slate-pencil each for herself 
and her small brother and 
came home crying, 
‘«Mamma, isn't it too 
bad ? I fell down and broke 
Johnnie's pencil !” 





VEN the evils of poverty 
can best be discussed 
on a full stomach. 
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3. ——and prescribes the proper remedy. 
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A. S. DAGGY, THE FARMER-ARTIST OF HUNTINGTON TOWN. 


Eighth of the series introducing to JupGe readers the people who are entertaining them in his pages. 


UDGE has the impression that a million artists, from first to last, 
have filed through this office on their way to fame—or some other 
This is just our impression, and not an actual count. 
We have never analyzed it, nor at- 

tempted to sort the mass into tens 


destination, 


and twenties. Of course there may 
have been more than a million, and 


What we 


are coming at is to establish the legit- 


there may have been less. 


imacy and accuracy of certain infer- 
The 


inferences have not lacked an ample 


ences we are about to draw. 


basis in observation. Our first in- 
ference from this amplitude of ob- 
servation is that all artists long to be 
free—to escape the grind and to live 
in rural ease and simplicity, not to 
Our next in- 


that 


say suburban splendor. 


A. S. DAGGY. ference from observed facts is 
only two or three of the million have 
We forget the names 


How many 


ever done it. Daggy is one of the two or three. 
of the others. JUDGE has known Daggy for many years. 
it would not be courteous to say, since in his own obituary, contributed 
herewith, he disclaims the right of anybody to inquire his age. Our 
first acquaintance with the real Daggy, however, is recent—after he 
Before that we knew only a partial Daggy—the 
One day he came 


went on the farm. 
Daggy of art, the Daggy of longings half satisfied. 
to this office with a roll of sketches in one hand and a basket of eggs 
in the other, and then we found our- 
selves looking upon the complete Dag- 
gy—the ripened, full-orbed, free farmer- 


artist. This is as good a place as any 


to give his auto-analysis, furnished at 


our request. 


A. S. DAGGY AUTO-METRICISED. 


Iam American by birth and French qQ 


The "¢ 
: tg 


Paris, ‘Illinois, is my birthplace. Ta 
PON Ca eval baliala 


= 


by marriage. beautiful city of 
Early 
in my teens I realized that hustle is the 
bane of this life, and at once packed my 
bag and started for Philadelphia. | 
found the Quaker City just about my 
gait until the trolley-car was introduced. 
Then I quit and tried New Jersey. My 
residence there was short. I managed 
to get away, and moved to Long Island, 
where I have since lived happily on my 
magnificent manor in Huntington 
Town 
Huntington Town, by the way, 
is the most beautiful and desirable piece 
of real estate on Long Island, which is 
to say on the earth. Small acreages can 
still be acquired as low as $1,000 per 
acre; but persons desiring to get in at said figure must come 
early. 

I studied art at the Pennsylvania Academy of the Fine Arts and at 
the well-known art centre, Concarneau, in old Finistere. I looked Paris 
over first, but soon discovered that all the big men were in Concarneau. 
The really big men can't keep away from Concarneau. At present my 
serious pursuit in life is translating the idylic charm of Long Island to 


My arrival in Philadelphia.—Sketch made on the spot. 


canvases which I hold at very high prices—so high, indeed, that sev- 
eral of our millionaire collectors still hesitate. The problem of how to 
make two hen'’s eggs grow where before only one sprouted has occupied 
some of my 
spare time. For 
recreation I fab- 
ricate jokes and 


SS 


sketches for 
JupGE, Experi- 
ence has taught 
that a 
cheque is very 


Ls 


me 


recreative. My 
favorite authors 
Shake- 
Marcus 


are 
speare, 


Aurelius, and 


, 200 Cha, Y 
~tRom Scaap. 


the editor of 








JupGcE. I am y " 
a vegetarian— j 
when I can’t af- 
ford meat ; nev- 
er eat pie and 
cake except 
when they are on the table; and shave once a week—when at home. 
My age? No, no! Life is already.too much beset by danger for me 
to furnish any clews to the chloroformers. 


Daggy considers the egg problem. 


There is little more to be said except to supply the interpretation 
of some things obscurely mentioned in 
the above holograph. For instance, the 
allusion to the beauty of Huntington 
Town, its desirability as real estate, and 
the acreage yet to be acquired at $1,000 
per. It should be explained that Daggy 
is himself the owner of some of this acre- 
age. This also accounts for the eager 
note of warning to come early and avoid 
the rush. Daggy has whole fields to 
sell. JUDGE feels that the statement 
that the problem of how to make two 
hen’s eggs grow where before only one 
sprouted has occupied some of his spare 
time calls for comment. It has occupied 
not only some of his spare time, but, we 
should say, all of his spare time and 
most of his other time. He himself says 
truly that art has been his recreation 
since he went on the farm. Chickens 
has been his business. Also we fail to 
understand why a husky youngster like 
Mr. Daggy should shy at the mention of 
Oslerism. We don’t mind saying that 
Mr. Daggy is younger than he looks and 
that he looks remarkably young. 
Readers of JUDGE do not need to be told much about Mr. Daggy’s 
They know its subtle quality, the quaintness of conception and 
delicacy of drawing that characterize it. About everything he does, 
as about the man himself, is the unmistakable note of sincerity. And 
after all it is sincerity, the ambition to be true in spirit, in treatment, in 
achievement, true to nature, true to life, true to the standards of the best 
in art, that makes whatever is good in any kind of artistic endeavor. 


art. 


DE ELDERBERRY- BUSHES. 


EY’S sweetness in de mawnin’ air, befo’ de day comes up ; 
Dey's sweetness in de clovah bloom, de bee’s own nectah cup ; 
Dey’s sweetness in de fresh-cut hay a-lyin’ in de sun, 
An’ in de evenin’ breezes, when de hahd day’s wurk am done ; 
But de sweetes’, honies’ smeli Ah know comes aftah a summah's rain, 
When de elderberry-bushes am a-bloomin’ in de lane. 


Thru all dis world Ah’ve trabeled, bin a-drinkin’ in its joys ; 

Ah've knowed de good t’ings ob dis earth sence yo’ an’ Ah wuz boys ; 
But no sweet wind f’um Eden, no breff f'um Paradise, 

Evah brought de tears ob happiness a-brimmin’ to yo’r eyes 

Like dat dah lingerin’ perfume dat gues singin’ thru mah brain 
When de elderberry-bushes am a-bloomin’ in de lane. 


Dey’s somethin’ stirrin’ in me when Ah’m far away f’um home, 
An’ Ah whiffs dat keen, familiar scent ercross de uptuhned loam. 
Ah heahs de bluejay whistle clear, de sapsuck thrum he song, 
An’ it sets mah heart a-t’robbin’ an’ a-singin’ all day long. 

Back yondah, oh, back yondah, Ah wants ter be again, 

Whah de elderberry-bushes am a-bloomin’ in de lane. 


HARRIS MERTON LYON, 















For Health, Strength 


and Endurance 


As a food, rice hasa world-widereputation. 
To its purity, wholesomeness and goodness 
have been added a delicate flavoranda dainty 
crispness never realized before. That new 
and wonderful process, known as “‘puffing,”’ 
thoroughly cooks the rice and expands 
each kernel to many times its normal size. 


Quaker Kice 


(Puffed) 


is the wholesome, healthful rice-grain transformed into 



























the most dainty, delicious, appetizing cereal you have 
ever tasted. Served with milk, cream and a 
little sugar, after being heated a minute in a 
hot oven, it is equally tempting to children and 
to grown-ups, and is as good for one as it is 
for the other. 

Quaker Rice has a charm of daintiness and 
deliciousness that is only equalled by its health- 
fulness and wholesomeness. The more you eat 
of it, the more you will want to eat,and no matter 
how much youeat, it will agree with you perfectly. 





Quaker Rice makes many delightful confections, recipes for which 
will be found on each package. Quaker Rice Candy and Quaker 
Rice Brittle, etc., will give untold pleasure to the children, and 
can be easily and quickly made in your own home at trifling cost. 


Quaker Rice is sold by grocers everywhere at 10 cents the package. 


Made by the Manufacturers of Quaker 
Oaw. Address, Chicago, U. S. A. 


Copyright, 1906, by The American Cereal Co. 
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LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGON A, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, 
AND KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
AS C tARTREUSK, THE ABOVE CUT REP- 
RESENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EM- 
PLOYED IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE 
ARTICLE SINCE THE MONKS’ EXPULSION 
FROM FRANCE, AND IT IS NOW KNOWN 
AS LIQUEUR PERES CHARTREUX (THE 
MONKS, HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE 
RIGHT TO USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND 
LABEL AS WELL), DISTILLED BY THE 
SAME ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SE- 
CURELY GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS 
MANUFACTURE FOR HUNDREDS OF 
YEARS AND WHO ALONE POSSESS A 
KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS OF THIS 
DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


AN ART FINISH. 


Congressman J. Adam Bede said of an 
| impressionistic painter : 
| ** You know his work, of course. Beau- 
|tiful, no doubt, in a vague, delicate, 
| dreamy way ; but not the kind of work to 
| piease the public. Our friend, I’m afraid, 
is a painter's painter, as Shelley was a 
poet's poet. 

“A Cleveland millionaire visited his 
studio one day. This millionaire is form- 
|ing an art gallery, and a critic advised 

him to include one of our friend’s pieces. 

| ‘So the millionaire, with his diamond 
|collar-button, his gold-headed cane, and 
‘his 25-cent cigar, stalked through the 
| quiet studio, inspecting this canvas and 
that. 

“They were all beautiful, but they 

were vague, elusive, without detail. 

“A piece of very bright, rich coloring 
}caught the millionaire’s eye. It was the 

stately Ara Coeli stairway, with the olives 
and palms of the Campiodoglio on the 
| right, and it was called « Easter in Rome.’ 

“The millionaire looked at the vague, 
| rich picture, steeped in Italian color, and 
| as the painter watched him his hopes rose 
high, for he considered ‘ Easter in Rome’ 








| his masterpiece. 
| “*Um, “Easter in Rome.” Yes,’ said 
|the millionaire. ‘Pretty little sketch:| 
Not bad. Look here, you can finish that | 
| up for me on approval, if you want to.’” 

American Spectator. 

————————— 

A glass of soda and a tablespoonful of Ab- 
bott’s Angostura Bitters make a pleasing drink 
and act as a tonic. 


TOASTED ALL RIGHT. 
Sometimes a man goes into public life 
with the idea that he is going to be féted 
and toasted, only to find that he has made 
a mistake, and that his destiny was to be 
fated to be roasted.— Somerville Journal. 





At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States 





’ Press Cutting Bureau will 
ROMEIKE Ss send you all newspaper 
Clippings which may @ r about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
roo notices, Hanry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 





The professional money-lender has the 
coin of vantage over people who borrow 
trouble.—Zx, 
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Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers’ 











@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read "' Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers'"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 


Too much of the charity that should be- 
gin at home doesn’t begin at all.—Zx. 


BACK TO PULPIT. 


WHAT FOOD DID FOR A CLERGYMAN, 


A minister of Elizabethtown tells how 
Grape-Nuts food brought him back to his 
pulpit: ‘Some five years ago I had an 
attack of what seemed to be La Grippe 
which left me in a complete state of col- 
lapse, and I suffered for some time with 
nervous prostration, My appetite failed, 
I lost flesh till I was a mere skeleton, life 
was a burden to me, I lost interest in 
everything and almost in everybody save 
my precious wife. 

“ Then on the recommendation of some 
friends I began to use Grape-Nuts food. 
At that time I was a miserable skeleton, 
without appetite and hardly able to walk 
across the room; had ugly dreams at 
night, no disposition to entertain or be 
entertained and began to shun society. 

“I finally gave up the regular ministry; 
indeed, I could not collect my thoughts | 
on any subject, and became almost a her-| 
mit. After I had been using the Grape- | 
Nuts food for a short time I discovered | 
that I was taking on new life and my ap- 
| petite began to improve ; I began to sleep 
better and my weight increased steadily ; 
I had lost some fifty pounds, but under the 








honestly and cons¢rvatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the stock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mot reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 

@ Buy a copy of “‘Leslie’s Weekly’” 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
** Leslie’s Weekly’’ for $1.09, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
stocks and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 


Avenue, New York. 








a 





|new food régime I have regained almost | 
'my former weight and have greatly im-| 
proved in every way. 

‘+I feel that I owe much to Grape-Nuts 
}and can truly recommend the food to all 
| who require a powerful rebuilding agent 
| delicious to taste and always welcome.” 
| Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
|Mich. A true natural road to regain | 
health, or hoki it, is by use of a dish of 
Grape-Nuts and cream morning and night. 
Or have the food made into some of the 
many delicious dishes given in the little 
recipe book found in packages. | 

Ten days’ trial of Grape-Nuts helps | 
many. ‘ There's a reason.” 

Look in packages for a copy of the fa- 
mous little book, ‘The Road to Wellville.” | 





Wiison- 


“Whe ony winskey hol praces a complde, 
quaranleed analysis on each kerery, bottle. 


See back \abel ! 


Thats All! 





Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRSI- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self.Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


and the “SOHMER -CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 





EXPLAINED. 

‘« Why is Justice represented with a 
bandage over her brow?” 

“There is a classical reason for it,” 
said the lawyer; “but to my mind it 
serves chiefly to impress the frequency 
with which Justice gets a black eye.”— 
Washington Star. 





RUNNING EXPENSES. 

«« Somebody left the faucet of the vinegar 
barrel open last night,” said the grocer’s 
clerk, ‘‘ and there ain’t a drop left.” 

“H’m! That’s too bad. Tell the 
book-keeper to enter it under the head of 
running expenses."”—Ram's Horn, 


Hale’s Turkish Hair Elix: 


, Purely vegetable and 
tion, OTES THE GROWTH cures dsndrull and . 
TREMONT MPG.” CO,” Prastie Soca, BOSTON. r 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N 08. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Waret , 2 Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


PLUMBERS, PLASTERERS 
100,000 snricktaveRs wanted in sa 
Francisco. We teach you in few weeks. Union card 


guaranteed. Free catalogue. 
COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
St. Louis New York: 239 10th Ave. - Chicage 

















JUDGE'S LIBRARY, A 


MAGAZIN 


¢ FU 


AUGUST NUMBER NOW READY 


The Judge Company publishes the only humorous monthly magazine 


in America. 
a remarkable growth during the past 


a quarter of a million persons monthly. 


The Magazine of Fun (formerly Judge’s Library) has shown 
year, and is now read by more than 


Each issue usually contains as 


many as twelve original humorous articles and thirty pages of pictures, 
August number now on sale on all news-stands, 10 cents a copy. 


225 Fourth Avenue : 


JUDGE COMPANY 


NEW YORK 
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a 
Mountain 


Robust Appetite 


ir 


and 
EVANS’ ALE 
to give a 


zest and aid 
digestion 


For tne man in the mountains there’s 
nothing quite so good as Evans’ Ale. 


The Truth 
Can be told about 
Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American W 










There is nothin 
conceal in its pr 
tion. Seis PaseGeape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact perfec- 
tion for healthfulness, 
g the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“ Of the six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris ge 7 of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTE it N was 
the only one that 
receiv a GOL 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 
fold by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 











THOUGHT IT HAD COME TO STAY. 


| she'll. stay a while.”"—Philadelphia Press. 





Church—* Don’t you think the auto-| 


mobile has come to stay ?” 

Gotham—* Well, there was one out in 
front of my store to-day, which I thought 
had; but they got a horse after a while, 
and got it away after it had been there 
about four hours.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, Itis 
* Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 

many skin diseases often contracted. 

A positive relief for Priekty Heat, Chafing 
and Senbern, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 
























If everybody could have adequate life 
insurance at no cost at all, what a step in 
the march of civilization ! 

The next best is the safest at the lowest 
ay furnished to and by the members of 
the 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
921-3-5§ Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


WOULD like to correspond with 
owners of 1905 30h. p. Cadillac 
who can give sme information how to 
satisfactorily make ordinary hills with 
this $100 will be paid for this in- 
formation. 


_Gro. A. Jostyn, Omaha, Neb. 
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,you'll get, all right."— Cleveland Leader. 


| It would be idle to attempt to prove the pop- 


THE NEW ARRIVAL. 
“Hurry, now, get into bed. You've 
said your prayers,” urged Elsie’s mamma. 
“No, I ain't through yet,” protested 
the little girl ; and she added, «‘ God bless 
Bridget and make her a good girl, so 





_ Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 





ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 





PIANO LESSONS. 

It was out in Kansas City that a girl | 
went into a bookstore and asked to see a 
copy of “« The Pioneer.” She looked at it 
for a few minutes and handed it back to! 
the clerk. 

«’Tain’t what I want,” she said. 
want a book on pi-ano playing.” 


“]} 


“Did you think «The Pioneer’ was) 
such a book ?” asked the proprietor. 
“ Why, yes,” she replied. ‘ Wouldn't, 


you, from that name ?”—Ram's Horn. 

——————— | 

Cellarette, side-board, sleeping-car or ocean 

steamer kit is incomplete without Abbott’s An- 

gostura Bitters. Adds zest and flavor, aids di- 
gestion. 


AMENITIES. 


Bess—* So many men are grouchy and 
hard to get along with. When | marry I 
want a husband who is easily pleased.” 

Tess—* Don’t bother—that’s the kind 


ularity of the Sohmer Piano. Every child in 
the United States and Canada knows the 
Sohmer. 


OVER-EATING. 


Church—*I see they are crying for 
more missionaries over in Africa.” 

Gotham—* Why, those cannibals must 
be regular gluttons !"— Yonkers States- 
man, 
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=| ON CREDIT £ wees. t AS 
__ON CREDIT _ better investment than real estate. banks, i 
fl surance, stocks, etc. Sure to increase in value. We 
porters. 


r cent lower than ordinary spot cash jewelers. Weare d 
ou make selection from our New Illustrated Catalog—1,000 


© LOFTIS SYSTEM 


trust honest —— everywhere, Our 
ond cutters and di 


cubelediens-mamaemaaioan sentonapproval withoutexpense. If you buy, 7 ney one-fi 


and pay balance in 


our latest Catalog yr souvenir a ee Easily You 
the Loftis 8ystem.” We give guarantee ce 


eight equal monthly payments. Remember Diamonds win 


Wearand Owna senapens by 


rtificate of quality ena’ value with exchange privilege. 











ROMANCE SHATTERED. 


They were standing in the shadows 
down by the old mill, In the copse a 
night bird called. 

“Parting is such sweet sorrow,” he 
said with a sigh, as he stood and steeped 
his soul in the lovelight from her eyes. 

“Break away, George. Your liver 's 
on the bum. What you need is sassa- 
fras tea."—Milwaukee Sentinel, 


Don't attempt to build a new reputation 
on the ruins of an old one.—Zx. 
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Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 








At your 
club or dealer’s 


SURBRUG-Importer 











Ee “LAKE SHORE LIMITED” 


AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 





Beeman’s 
THE conan, 
Pepsin » 
Gum + + 
Care Indietion and 





Sparkling 
Spring Water 


Absolutely pure, wholesome, } 
healthful, 

Received the highest 
award at every 
World's Fair at which 
it has been exhibited 
in competition with 
all other table waters. 

Sold at all leading 
hotels, restaurants 
and cafes, Try it- 
then order a case of 
your local dealer. 

Our booklet, ‘‘It's What's 

Inside’ gives many rec- 

ipes for delicious sum- 


mer drinks. It is yours 
for the asking. 


Hiawatha 
Spring 
Company 


4jaWatha 


‘ } Leuts ft Park CHPANY 
Distributors, 
y Minneapolis, New York, 
ad 


Chicago, St. Paul, Duluth, 








Collars ar Cuffs 
or a BRAND &® 


At 


SIZES 


MADE OF Ty) 
I5¢ FoR25¢° 424 


174 





Leavse New York 5:30 every afternoon via NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
Arrives Chicago 4:00 next afternoon via LAKE SHORE. 











ASK F OR ahi sae | ee The Most Popular 
Summer boarder (just arrived)—j} The proper conduct of a stammer is, 


“Why, when I was here last year there | of course, embodied in a limerick, for After-dinner 
and see that were three windmills, and now I see only | limericks cover all time and all existence: 





one.” ee ; Speect i: 
ou et Landlord—* Well, you see there wasn’t ot the old man of Abinger hee 
you ger wind enough to keep all three going, so ho po thane with a wife—and a - 
ye took down two.”—FViegende Bldetter. ; ‘ j 
we took down two Fliegende Bldetter | «The plague of my life Give mea 








I " Is my w-w-w-wife. 
O D a D-d-d-d-d-d-dammer !” Glass of 
Passer-by— You should be ashamed 


, —London Chronicle. 
to follow a trade like this when you are 


, a | momen 7 
so well, and strong, and able to work. | When a woman has a headache, she 
Beggar— Ah, gwan! I ast yer fera f . ' k > on : h 
dime, not fer advice."—American Spec- yey —— ' mow was Ss oe 
alien eet cause of it. When a man has a head.) = —_— 
F mei | ache-he frequently knows what the cause 


A man may wear side-burns, but they lof it is, but won't tell. — Somerville & 
won't keep his ears warm.—EZachange. | Fournal. ag elfe : 
Sao 
Sold everywhere in The VICTORIOUS FIRST in SPEED The Supreme After- 


FIRST in ENDURANCE di Cordial 
D A R RA + O FIRST in ECONOMY i eae 


| a aa 

































bottles. Never sold 
in bulk. 








FIRST WATER COOLED CAR IN 2-GALLON EFFICIENCY TEST 


H. B. KIRK & C0., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. Covering a distance of 46.44 miles on 2 gallons of gasoline Eagle Liqueur Distilleries 
| 


Defeating 62 competitors—including 16 foreign cars 
RHEINSTROM BROS. 

















An Eye-Feast for All Summer. WINNER HOLDER Cincinnati, U. S. A. 
OF THE OF ALL Jaieaaiieiiae "i 
VANDERBILT WORLD'S . " 
cuP RACE, asm FROM a list of fifteen 
sees seaiieaaian weeklies considered, 

JupGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
setlist 40-60 H. P. Berline Limousine , diums to be used during 
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NEW YORK ‘ weekly to be used and 
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SO THAT WILL JUST 
METHING J HANDSOME ENOUGH FOR ANYONE 
SUIT YOU. [ || 
Our combination offers for “ner Cosngee were 
i ensely pooular last season. fe gave big value tor ; ; 
che manne the highest grade work both in color and F YoU are thinking about 
black and white. sila ls . 
Here are new offers for you to select from—some- Building a House an in- 
ng to please every one. ‘ 
OW, os l cand the following pictures to any address in vestment of $1.00 now will 
the United States upon receipt of price. save you hundreds of dollars 


in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 

issued and containing over TROUBLE SOMEWHERE, 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 
0 y E H U Ny DR E D | This picture has been reproduced by the photo- 
gravure process, the beautiful work of the artist 
U P-.TO- DATE in the play of expression and the wintry landscape 
being faithfully brought out. The picture i 
H g U Ss E PLA N Ss | heavy gabon. x rns and aiecuee 
any address in the United States upon receipt of 


PICTURE DEPARTMENT THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS quien, ins elie ion 
A 
_ a eae ¥ ; GEORGE PALLISER’S Add extra postage for foreign orders. 
venue : : ew Yor Address 
— — MODERN BUI LD INGS Picture Seek Judge Company, 


225 Fourth Ave., New York. 


FOR 50 CENTS 
3—Miniature Heads on card, 6x 12% 
2—Popular Girls, in colors, 11 x 1456 
1—Smart Girl, colored, 7 x 1314 
1—** I Won’t Come Out Till You Go "Wayy’” in colors 
2—Black and White line drawings (Stanlaws) 


Value One Dollar 
FOR 40 CENTS 


We will send Mrs. Frank Leslie’s two spicy books, the 
most delightful of summer reading — 

** Rents in Our Robes ”’ 

** Are Men Gay Deceivers?’”’ 


For ONE DOLLAR we will forward a generous sup- 
ply of back numbers of Lesire’s Weex.y, Jupce, and 
other light + 4 We will also send a s0-cent bundle 
or a 25-cent bundle upon receipt of remittance. 
















































price. Address all orders with remittances to 
JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


| Beware of < 
Counterfeits. « 

Sold by all 4 
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COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Tit., U. S. A. Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 





A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, S Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co. 
etc., etc. ‘ . : . 32 Unéon Square, New York. 
This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in ae eaaaine ser 
FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS various parts of the country within the prices given. PAPROPLP AP PPA PL PPP PPEPA LS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a _ Full description accompanies each plate, _— sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and For KIDNEY TROUBLES ands 
ialty. Bleed Poison Permanently Cured. improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- e CGATARRH $ 
ou can be treated at home under same guar- ing, as the plans and designs em y the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, ’ $ 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- Z of the $ 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 7 a BLADDER. $ 
methods of treatment and still have aches of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. > R li all $ 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, > Pe elleves ~ = 
Throat, Pimples, Co -Colored Spots, Ulcers real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or > — me Discha sing 
on any part of he’ hed , Hair or Eyebrows who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to > CAPSULES ‘ 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 10o-page them. It contains 115 large pases. size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by a 24 HO R 4 
Book Free. mail, post » $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of , Each capsule bears the $ 
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Is good for you. It 1s the 
national beverage where vigor 
and health are the rule, and nerv- 
ousness the rare exception. 

Malt is a food, half digested. 
Hops are a tonic. A little alco- 
hol—there is but a trifle in beer— 
is an aid to digestion. 

But insist on a pure beer—a 
beer that’s well aged. Geta beer 
that is clean, filtered and steril- 
ized. That always means 
* Schlitz. 
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Ask for the Brewery 
Boitling. 
See that the cork or 


The Beer 2 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘' Shade of Delmonico! will you kindly pipe the cakes? 
If i had had even one four-cornered meal this week I could resist those 
nebulous dainties. But they seem to cry out in flakily husky voices, 
‘Nat, grab a dozen of us; we were built for you!’"’ 
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3. Nervy Nat—‘' By Jove! | nearly forgot that | had promised to help 
President Falliéres to lay the corner-stone of that new hospital; and if the 
old boy strains his back | shall never, never forgive myself. I'm sure 
those boys are too intelligent to misconstrue my sudden action "’ 
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5. Sercent Capuc—‘* Nom de chicken-stew!"’ 

Nervy Nat— ‘‘ For heaven's sake, Caduc, get out of the way! Can't 
you see the Eighth Ward are after me? Haven't got time to explain now. 
Give you the details next time | see you Give my regards to the 
wife '-—— 


CreveienT (906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS 225 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 


NERVY NAT EATS SOME CREAM-CAKES. 






































2. Nervy Nat—*‘ These are the best things | ever introduced into my 
highly-organized system. As those urchins are still masticating the mus- 
lin, I shall finish the outlay. In the bright lexicon of youth, there are no 
such words as ‘too much.’ If I had my Saturday razor with me I'd 
sacrifice the last one for a shave.” 
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4, VOICES IN THE REAR—‘‘Stop! Il est enragé! Voila l’écume!”’ 
Nervy Nat—“ For the love of whipped cream, I'm pursued! They 
are saying unkind and thoughtless things. I'm so saturated with those 
saccharine suds | can't think of a single bon mot to hurl back at them. 
The Marathon race was a minuet compared to this."’ 




















6. Sercent Capuc —‘‘ C'est extraordinaire! You are like a dog mad— 
yes? You at the mouth foam!” 
Nervy Nat—‘‘!| am like a dog mad—no/ What you so indelicately 
refer to, since you must know, is the surplus of some cream-cakes | hap- 
pen to have had. Now leave me. A nervous headache is coming on.” 





